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by Michael Sprong 
M any folks who come into 
contact with the Des Moines 


Catholic Worker perceive us as just 


another “agency” designed to serve 
the poor. They are unaware that we 
are part of a larger movement, a 
movement with a rich history and a 
program for radical social change. 
Since this is the time (the approach 
of the holiday season) when we make 
our strongest appeal for support, it 
seems an ideal opportunity to remind 
folks of what it is that distinguishes 
the Des Moines Catholic Worker 
Community, what makes us who we 
are. 

My association with the Des 
Moines Catholic Worker (DMCW) 
dates back to June of 1981. I had 
simply quit attending high school in 
April of that year and after spending 
two months on the streets in Chicago, 
I hooked up with some friends to seek 
our fortunes somewhere “out west.” 
We made it as far as Des Moines 
when the old yellow Cadillac 
coughed to a halt and refused to go 
on. 

A quick stop at the Salvation 
Army yielded a referral to the 
Catholic Worker House where we 
were offered refuge. I was instantly 
at home. Eventually, I made the 
transition from guest to community 
member — not a rare phenomenon 
at the DMCW. 

Because I incline toward 
skepticism and even cynicism, the 
Catholic Worker “idea” caught me by 


surprise. And that idea — as 
articulated by co-founders Dorothy 
Day and Peter Maurin — was 


embraced enthusiastically by 
members of the DMCW. I was 
captivated by the philosophy and 
faith witness of the Catholic Worker. 
At the time, however, it was the 
decidedly bohemian flavor of this 
particular Catholic Worker that kept 
me in Des Moines. 


or the uninitiated, the Catholic 
Worker believes: 

“__,in the gentle personalism 

of traditional Catholicism. 

The Catholic Worker believes 

in the personal obligation 

of looking after 


the needs of our brothers and sisters. 
The Catholic Worker believes 

in the daily practice 

of the Works of Mercy. 

The Catholic Worker believes 

in Houses of Hospitality 

for the immediate relief 

of those who are in need. 

The Catholic Worker believes 

in the establishment 

of Farming Communes 

where each one works 

according to their ability 

and gets 

according to their need. 

The Catholic Worker believes 

in créating a new society 

within the shell of the old 

with the philosophy of the new, 
which is not a new philosophy, 

but a very old philosophy, 

a philosophy so old 

that it looks like new.” 

(“What the Catholic Workers 
Believes,” an Easy Essay by Peter 
Maurin) 


Hospitality 

For those of you who find facts 
and figures helpful in understanding 
what we do at the DMCW: We are 
open noon - 7 p.m. five days a week 
for folks off the streets and in the 
neighborhood to pick-up groceries 
and other donated items, use the 
phone, take a shower, rest a bit and 
find some fellowship. Five nights a 
week, we serve supper to between 25 
(at the beginning of the month) and 
75 folks (at the end of the month). 
The community lives, along with five 
long-term guests of the DMCW, in 
three houses on the same block. We 
are not paid for our work here, though 
we do receive room and board. 

To all those who enter the 
DMCW, we communicate that this is 
our home. We conduct ourselves in 


as unprofessional a manner as 
possible. This does not mean to say 
we are irresponsible. It's just that we 
shun the social-work, institutional 
model in favor of a more personal 
relationship with our guests. 

We also see our houses of 
hospitality as a place for the rich and 
poor to meet. Our ministry is not only 
for the economically depressed; we 
believe that ministry to those addicted 


season. Peace. 


Fall Appeal 


As the Advent Season approaches we take this oppor- 
tunity to ask for your financial assistance to sustain the 
DMCW and our ministry of hospitality and activism. Because 
we are not funded by the diocese, United Way or by any 
government agency (nor do we seek to be), we rely on the 
generosity of individual donors. 

Please make checks out to: Des Moines Catholic Worker 
and mail them to: PO Box 4551, Des Moines, 1A 50306. 

lf you are unable to offer financial support, consider 
helping out by offering to cook a meal, volunteer at our 
house of hospitality or with renovation of our houses.To 
volunteer, conact: Carla Dawson-Ngamo at 515-243-0765. 

May God bless you and yours abundantiy this holiday 


The Des Moines Catholic Worker Community - 


to a milita..ed consumer culture is 
as vital as our ministry to the poor. 
All of this leads us to this conclusion: 
We do not serve the poor to, as 
Dorothy Day said, patch-up “the 
wrecks of capitalism.” We do 
hospitality because as disciples of the 
Risen Christ, it is central to our faith. 


Voluntary Poverty & 
“The Green Revolution” 


In his book, New Heaven, New 
Earth: Practical Essays on the 
Catholic Worker Program, former 
DMCW member Richard Cleaver 
writes, “.... But even though we 
follow St. Francis in embracing Lady 
Poverty, we follow Peter Maurin in 
distinguishing between her gift of 
freedom and destitution — that 
unchosen, hopeless neediness that 
robs people of any freedom at all and 
then crushes their souls. Voluntary 
poverty is power, but destitution is 
utter powerlessness in the face of 
even the simplest of necessities.” 
This love of “Lady Poverty” is also 
part of an effort to live more simply. 
We intentionally limit our 
consumption of resources and use of 
machinery, choosing instead to do 
things manually when we can. 

For now we are beggars, asking 
folks to give of their substance as well 
as their excess. However, aS more 
folks join us in what Peter Maurin 
calls the “Green Revolution,” 
begging will give way to participation 
in a society where each works 
according to their ability and receives 
according to their need, in which all 
work is humane and dignified, where 
mutual aid societies replace insurance 
companies and Jending institutions 
and where the inestimable value of a 
human being replaces wage slavery. 


Kerry Stout 


Many will view this de- 
emphasis of productivity and reliance 
on machinery and computers as a step 
backward. But to them we ask, “Do 
you not also 
commensurate increase in social ills 
as we increase our standard of living, 
our level of efficiency, our reliance 


perceive a 


on machines, our desire to optimize 
profits?” Most will say that a 
movement toward agrarian culture, 
anarchism and service to others 
cannot work. To them we reply, “Is 
what we have now working?!!” 

Of course, history is replete with 
examples of how this vision of 
society can work at least as well as 
our current system. In North America 
today the Amish and to a certain 
extent the Bruderhof communities 
show us the way. The Senoi people 
of the Malay Peninsula have a society 
with a near total absence of violence. 
Looking to the past, the First Century 


‘Christians, European Mennonites 


and the Shakers are just a few groups 
who dared to swim against the 
stream. 

An unavoidable observation: In 
each of these examples, people are 
living in intact communities. 
According to the Christian “script” a 
fully Christian life cannot happen 
outside of community. 


Community 

4 Dorothy Day writes, “We have 
all known the long loneliness and we 
have learned that the only solution is 
love and that love comes with 
community.” Yet, this simple precept 
of successful living continues to 
elude us. Lifelong immersion in the 
dominant philosophies of rugged 
individualism and collectivism has 
(Continued on page 2) 
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With Gratitude . 


by Ed Bloomér 
o all the brothers and sis- 
Taso. stood by 
us and‘ been there when our 
guests and house needed your 
support: | 
We are greatly indebted to 
you especially in light of the 
massive budget cuts which 
took effect in January of 1997. 
But volunteers to the res- 


cue — tlank you for support- 


ing us, bodily and materially 
each week, year after year, 
with hot meals and your pres- 
ence. You dear people with 
your kindness from the focal 
churches and-parishes, we 
love and thank you all. 

Also much gratitude to 


the troopers (Eagle Scouts} 
and their parents who restored 
our-garage as part of their in- 
vestiture project this past 
summer. The Svabota family 
and Steve and his family did 
an excellent job, even though 
they had to repatch another 
area of the roof. due to high 
winds. You guys are great —4 
thank you so much-for our 
new garage. 

I would also like to thank 
the Comido Brothers and 
family. who have a produce 
market in Norwalk. In the last 
years they have consistently 
donated their-produce to our 
house ‘to distribute to our 


néighborhodd, to friends and 


Action 


_at School of the-Americas 
November 21-22, 1998 


In November, thousands of people will gather at Ft. Benning in 


Columbus Georgia to say "NO!" to the School of Americas (SOA). 
On November 22, over 1,000 people will "cross the line” into Ft. 
Benning in a solemn funeral procession. With this act of civil disobe- 
dience, they will risk arrest to honor and to speak for our sisters and 
brothers who have been SOA victims. 

Both those who remain at the vigi! site and those who cross the 
line will be one in calling our leaders to close down the "School of 
Assassins." 


The U.S. Army Schoo! of Americas:has trained 60,000 Latin. 


American soldiers in combat skills, commando tactics, military intel- 
ligence, and torture techniques. Hundreds of thousands of Latin 
Americans have been tortured, raped, assassinated, "disappeared," 
massacred, and forcéd into refuge by graduates of the SOA. The 
graduates have been taught to target educators, union organizers, 
religious workers, student leaders, the poor and those who work for 


the rights of the poor. 


Several people from the Des Moines area will be going to this 
action. Call the Worker at 246-9887 for more information. 


A Des Moines 


(Continued from page 1) 
rendered us retardant to the joys 
of true community. 

However, if one looks 
closely, at least a semblance of 
community survives in U.S. 
culture. The folks who come into’ 
our house each day for help are 
a good example: Low-income 
families double-up in a car for 
the run to our food pantry. 
Together they coordinate how 
much and what food they can 
share until the next food stamps 
come — if food stamps are still 
coming. 

It certainly has never been 
unusual for poor folks to double 
and triple up in apartments and 
houses. And while this remnant 
of. community is appropriately 
organic, it is born of desperation 


families in need. We are grate- 
ful for your kindness. 

I would like to mention 
the roof project which will be 
closer to reality this month. 
Thank you all so much for 
making this happen. 

We are very glad to have 
such wonderful friends who 
support keeping our doors 
open month after month ev- 
ery season so that we may be 
there for those without — you 
all are part of Matthew 25 and 
the gospel of building the 
Kingdom on earth from 
within your hearts. God bless 
you for this: % "-- 


of note... 


Congratulations to Viva 
House, the Catholic Worker in 
Baltimore, Matyland, on ‘their 
30th anniversary! They do a 
great job of hospitality. 
2 oe 

The famous Tacoma Catholic 
Worker in the beaatiful North- 
west seeks Organic Urban 
Farmers for our four acre CSA 
project. Work, play, and pray 
for the "kindom" in commu- 
nity. Room and board and 
teeny-tiny stipend — all this 
and more can be yours! 
(Women and accordian play- 
ers get special preference — 
not a quota, just a goal.) Con- 
tact TCW, Guadalupe House, 
1417 S. "G" St. Tacoma, WA 
98405; (253) 572-6582. 


‘Please join ‘US for 


Teiday Evening Liturgy 


7:30 p.m. | 
Dingman House, 1310 - zth St. 


Celebrate the Eucharist and spend time with friends 


Announcemeni!! 


In keeping with the CW tradition of Friday 
liturgy and "Roundtable Discussion" the 
_DMCW is happy to announce two upcoming 
‘programs: 


Following liturgy on Friday, Nov. 6, 1998 
‘we will host a musical jam session that 
we've dubbed "The After-Mass." RIEASE, 
join us for this festive occasion. 


- Following liturgy on Friday, Nov. 13, 1998 
Breaking the.Sanctions Against Iraq, 
@ presentation by Brian Terrell of Strangers 
and Guests Catholic Worker in Maloy, lowa. 


‘In May of, 1998 Brian joined. nearly 80 other 
members of the Iraq Sanctions Challenge, a 


delegation of folks who delivered food, 
medical and other items to Iraq. 


Feast of the Holy Innocents Retreat 
and Action at StratCom 
\ December 27-28, 4998 


ExS 


Contact: Michael Sprong (515,.) 246-9887. or 
Jo Peterson (402) 556-9057 


Catholic Worker Primer Continued 


in the face of injustice. In 
contrast, intentional community 
is born of hope and fed by justice 
and peace. Intentional 
community seeks to help each 
individual thrive, not merely 
survive. 

In no way do I mean to 
imply that we at the DMCW live 
this concept of Christian 
community well. A daily 
experiment in community would 
be a more apt description of our 
attempt at realizing this radical 
lifestyle. However, our failures 
(and they are many) in no way 
blunt our enthusiasin for the idea 
that we can live in a society that 
allows fof personal liberty 
because we are all voluntarily 
accountable to one another. 


Nonviolent Resistance 

Many who study the 
Catholic Worker movement say 
that 1s Ammon Hennacy 
introduced activism into the CW 
movement. While this is a gross 
oversimplification, Hennacy 
does stand out for his relentless 
“One Man [sic] Revolution.” 
Direct nonviolent action for 
peace has become a crucial 
component of the work of most 
CW communities. Scripturally, 
we find the call to confront 
structural violence and injustice 
in the outlaw ministry of Jesus 
and also from the example of the 
Old Testament prophets. 

Many prominent (and not so 
well known) figures of the 
twentieth century have shown us 
how to use sit-ins, vigils and civil 


resistance to bring about 
nonviolent social change. Our 
participation in confronting the 
powers and principalities in such 
a way often lands us in prison. 
For example, DMCW 
cofounder Fr. Frank Cordaro is 
currently serving time in a 
Maryland county jail for acting 
with others to disarm a B-52 
Bomber. (See story on page 6:) 


he Catholic Worker paper, 

first published on May 1, 
1933, calls itself “organ of the 
Catholic Worker Movement.” 
For the DMCW, via pacis is our 
organ, our medium to 
communicate with fellow CWers 
and supporters. It reflects the 
struggles and joys of daily 
experiments in the Catholic 


Omaha, Nebraska 


Worker idea. 

In conclusion, I hasten to 
add a disclaimer: In our attempts 
to extend hospitality, live in 
voluntary poverty, build toward 
a “Green Revolution” and 
nonviolently resist war and 
injustice, we usually fail. 
Consequently, our standards are 
low. No one need be a saint to 
spend time serving others at the 
DMCW. You can visil us for 
liturgy most any Friday night 
(7:30 p.m. at Dingman House). 
Or feel free to just drop by fora 
cup of coffee; if you don’t mind 
hanging around a bunch of folks: 
who work daily to “comfort the: 
afflicted and - afflict the 
comfortable.” 
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Community 


by Carla Dawson-Ngamo 
Hee Thope this article will 

warm you up because the 
sun hasn't been doing too much 
of that lately. 

We've been going through a 
lol of changes since [last wrote. 
Some people have Ieft and some 
people have come Lo help the 
Worker in‘our ministry of hospi- 
tality. 

Bos, our volunteer friend 
from the Netherlands, moved on 
to the CW in Denver. He was 
wilh us two months and worked 
yery hard to. make the library at 
Ligutti become areality. We miss 
your quiet presence. Come back 
and visit again. 

Matt McGarry went back to 
Notre Dame. Matt was with us 
allsummoer and was truly a bless- 


ing, especially at our food give- 


away on Fridays. His fluency in 
Spanish was a life-saver. Matt's 
father, Tom, also visited us this 
summer. It was easy to sce where 
Matt gets his love for helping 
people. Matt was a great influ- 
ence on my sons. Every time I 
see Strawberry Crush I will re- 
member Matt. Keep up your 
stuides. Hope to see you around 
Christmas time. You are always 
in our hearts and prayers. 

: /Pheresa San Luis, our sum- 
mer of 98 intern from Notre 
Dame, has stayed on. She is 
working to save money to go 
back to college in January. I think 


Theresa has grown a lot from 
being with us. She’s also taught 
us to look at the Worker from 
new, young eyes. Good luck 
Theresa. Keep your heart open 
to all the possibilities that life has 
to offer. 

We also have several new 
arrivals. For some of our friends 
and supporters these two names 
will ring a bell. Beth Preheim 
and Michael Sprong moved from 
South Dakota to the DMCW. 
They have been a part of the 
Worker for many many years. 
Michael used to be a DMC Wer 
in the early 80s. Beth and 
Michael have been living on a 
farm in South Dakota for the 
past10 years. They have been the 
editors and layout specialists for 
the via pacis for four or five 
years. They also brought with 
them two big items: a book pub- 
lishing company, Fortkamp Pub- 
lishing / Rose Hill Books, and 
their dog, Flanders. He is won- 


derful. We are so very blessed to 


have them back in our commn- 
nity. 

As if that weren't enough, a 
lovely young lady, AnnaMarte 
Waltner, also came with them 
from South Dakota. She is on 
sabbatical from college. She's a 


. shot of new blood at the Worker. 


See her article to learn more 
about her. Welcome aboard new 
Workers. Everyone is so glad 
you could come. 


All the Catholic Workers, - 
new and old, from Des Moines 
made the trek to the Midwest 
Catholic Worker Gathering at 
Sugar Creek. It was a very en- 
lightening experience. We had 
the chance to meet other Worker 
communities and to dialogue 
about some of the joys and sor- 
Tows of living ata CW house. All 
in all it was wonderful. (See 
Norman's article below.) 

Beth, Michael and 
AnnaMarie left Sugar Creek to 
drive to Fr. Frank's trial in 
Greenbelt, Maryland! Then they 
left the trial and drove straight 
back to care for a friend's dogs 
— such the life of CWers. (See 
articles on page 6 and 7 about the 
Gods of Metal Plowshares trial..) 

Moving right along to our 
other community members: 
Meredith has been home to New 
York for her sister's bridal 
shower. She is still working at 
Java Joes and Criminal Justice 
Ministries. 

Meredith is about to have 
one of the most life-changing ex- 
periences she has ever had: She 
is going to watch my two sons, 
Joshua and Jordan, for a week 
while I'm gone to New York to 
visit Joann Kennedy. Yes, you 
read that right: I'm taking a VA- 
CATION! Please keep Mervuith 
in your prayers. 

Michael Burrell will be 
moving out from the Worker at 
the end of October. He has an 
opportunity he feels he cannot 
pass up. He will still be in the 
neighborhood. He has been a 
very good influence on our com- 
munity when it comes to deal- 
ing with people from the streets. 


photo by Meredith Bruns 


Joshua, Carla, Jordan having a great time at the Midwest CW gathering. 


We will miss what he has given. 
I hope he will always remember 
what he's learned here. 

Eddie has been busy as al- 
ways what with keeping the 
house clean. He's been working 
hard on getting Dingman House 
roof fixed. YES! We are getting 
a new roof at the end of Octo- 
ber. Then Eddie will be even 
busier with cleaning up after the 
roofing job. Ed is our Knight in 
Shining blue jeans. We love ya 
B. 

Norman is still working at 
the Principal. He is planning on 
taking some time off, possibly to 
visit his Mom. 

My three sons are doing 
great. Julfis is now playing foot- 
ball on the Sophmore team. He 
tells me he's getting all A’s and 
B's. He went to his first Home- 
coming dance. That was truly an 
experience for me. 

Joshua and I went to a Sci- 
ence Bound meeting at ISW in 


Norman's Whereabouts 


by Norman Searah 

thappens just once a year and 

brings people together from 
all over the Midwest. It's way too 
small to be called a state fair and 
way too big to be called a family 
picnic. It takes a year to plan, and 
before you know it, it's over un- 
til next year. Yes, I'm talking 
about the annual Midwest Catho- 
lic Worker gathering at Sugar 
Creek, Iowa. 

This year's gathering in late 
September was good — like it 
always has been: seeing new and 
old people in our movement. I 
would like to share some feelings 
about Sugar Creek. First, I'm 


proud that our community hosted 


the gathering this year. It's been 
along time since the DMCW has 
filled that role. 

With new members coming 
into the community and the help 
of the long-time members, we 
did pretty good. It couldn't hap- 
pen without all of us working to- 
gether, so I would like to say a 
few thanks. 

Thanks to "Big Mike" 
Burrell and Meredith who kept 


working until the very 


end. Thanks to Ed Bloomer who 
helped me clean and close up the 
place. 

Thanks to Carla who al- 
lowed Meredith to use her car to 
help Mike get the flat fixed on 


photo by Meredith Bruns 


Beth and AnnaMarie rehearse for the talent show at the Midwest gathering. 


the truck. Carla also did a good 
job cooking. 

Thanks to Michael Sprong 
who opened the first meeting and 
who, with Beth Preheim, did a 
good skit at the annual talent 
show. And thanks to AnnaMarie 
Waltner, Beth Preheim, and 
Theresa San Luis. I enjoyed your 
musical number. 

Thanks to "Medium "Mike" 
Thompsen and to the other guys 
who stayed home and watched 
the house. 

Thanks to Bill and Jean 
Basinger for their help and 
support.Thanks to Lee for the 
strawberries and icecream, Tina 
for making the campfire, Beth 
Preheim and Chuck Trapkus for 
the campfire music. Thank you 
all who signed the homemade 
card for Frank Cordaro and the 
rest of the Gods of Metal plow- 
shares group. 

Thank you Sugar Creek. 

I would like to thank Frank 
Cordaro for giving me his car. 


I've taken "Lar Bear," also 


known as Larry Dewitt, my 
friend to see his mother in a nurs- 
ing home. (Note: Larry’s mother 
passed away on Saturday night, 
Oct. 3, 1998. Please keep her and 
Larry in your prayers.) 


~ > * 
Lowes = 


I also went to Iowa City to 
be with others like myself who 
get into denying that we have 
diabetes. We look at our get-to- 
gether as an AA meeting, except 
instead of confessing our sin of 
being drinkers, we confess that 
we get into denial of having dia- 
betes. We talk about why and 
how and work on those things. 

While in Iowa City I treated 
myself to Chinese food, did 
some acts of kindness by paying 
for other people's meals. They 
thought I was out of my mind, 
but thanked me anyway. I bought 
a couple of books at a bookstore 
for myself and then did the same 
thing for others: paid for their 
books and got the same reaction. 

As a diabetic I'm amazed at 
all the changes that have hap- 
pened to me and to ‘others. It 
would be good if we could put 
an end to war, hate, and greed 
and work on peace, love and 
sharing. Perhaps doctors can find 
a cure for diabetes, AIDS, can- 
cer and other diseases. Perhaps 
governments can. find ways to 
destroy the weapons of mass de- 
struction: gas, nuclear and bio- 
logical. We don't need them. All 
we do is stockpile them or sell 
them to other countries who also 


September. It was a very inter- 
esting learning experience. Josh 
went camping at 4-H camp for 
two days. He has been studying 
Native Americans as part of a 
special school project. 

Jordan and I went to the Art 
Center in September.. Jordan sur- 
prised everyone with his knowl- 
edge of art. Jordan has been 
swimming every afternoon for 
the past two weeks and is learn- 
ing about water. 

As for me, since I feel like 
I'm always busy and trying to do 
and be everything to everyone, I 
obviously need a vacation. I hope 
to come back with spring in my 
step and a smile all the while. 

I hope everyone will have a 
nice fall. Thank you so much for 
your prayers and support. The 
Catholic Worker is so much bet- 
ter with everyone pitching in to 
do the work. Stay safe and God 
bless you one and all. 


stockpile them. 

We have a habit of burying 
things in the ground to get-rid of 
it, like we do with compost, hop- 
ing that it will rot. We do the 
same to oceans, Jakes and rivers 
—everything trom dumpthg city 
trash from New York City to the 
Russian nuclear submarine fleet, 
some of which are rotting away, 
nuclear waste seeping out ot 
them and flowing out lo sea. 

It's somewhat like what you 
see here in Iowa with the hog 
lots. I'm not speaking of small 
family farms, but about large hog 
lots with lagoons full of waste. 
Every now and then we hear of 
spills or over-runs, That's when 
waste from these lagoons finds 
it way into a river or lake. The 
waste kills fish and who knows 
what else. 

We need to do better than 
burying our trash in the ground 
and in our oceans because I be- 
lieve that we're not ready to 
move into a biosphere and the 
way our environment is chang- 
ing we might be forced to. 

We need to lear to live 
together by sharing, caring, lis- 
fening and more. 

I thank you for your 
time. Norman 
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Trading in academia for an education 


by AnnaMarie Waltner 

hat afi I doing here? 

Perhaps that isn’t the 
best question to ask during your 
first month at a Catholic Worker. 
Then again, perhaps itis. I’m still 
learning what it means to be a 
part of this wonderful cell of 
people working and living to- 
gether in community. 

The journey that lead me to 
this point isn’t a strange one. [ 
vrew up in southeastern South 
Dakota in a close Mennonite 
~ family and heard my parents tell 
stories of their times in inner-city 


Hearing the Heartbeat of Humanity 


Editors note: This summer 
Theresa San Luis served as a 
Catholic Worker intern from 
Notre. Dame University. The fol- 
lowing ts an edited version of a 
report to her sponsors, the Notre 
Dame Alumni Club of Des 
Moines. 


by Theresa San Luis 

he Des Moines Catholic 

Worker House is an excep- 
tional community overflowing 
with diversity, activity, and spirit. 
Tam fortunate to have lived and 
worked with a dynamic cast of 
Catholic Workers who genuinely 
care about other people and who 
humbly persevere in providing 
hospitality to complete strangers. 

Even more, I am grateful for 
all their support. They really 
watched over me and looked out 
for my well-being. I don'tknow 
what I would have done without 
them. As the DMCW is full of 
opportunities to grow and bond 
with others, I definitely encour- 
age anyone to experience for 
themselves the richness of the 
community. 

@ One of the things the Catho- 
lic Worker movement stands for 
is personalism, taking upon 
yourself the responsibility of 
changing conditions to the extent 
that you are able. And by estab- 
lishing “houses of hospitality” 
they take care of "as many of 
those in need as [they can by 


themselves] rather than turning . 


them over to the impersonal 
charity of the State. 

In addition the movement 
believes that the “capitalist soci- 
ety fails to consider the whole 
nature of the human being” and 
that "those who are not produc- 
tive, by reason of age or physi- 
cal or mental condition, are shut 
away." 

Immersed in the Des 
Moines urban poverty, I wit- 
nessed firsthand the hopelessly 
broken morales of the ghetto in- 
habitants. Where distance from 
the poor can breed ignorant in- 
difference to their suffering,.my 
immersion awakened me to the 
heartbeat of their humanity. 

It would be easier to want 


‘Cincinnati doing voluntary ser- 
vice during the war in Vietnam. 
I heard of the children that came 
through the door of Allen House, 
the shelter for children where my 
dad worked. [ heard stones of the 
people he worked with and the 
fun they had amid all the hard 
times, 

And I heard stories of the 
Cold War and of oppression of 
people all over the world. I heard 
about the poverty on the streets 
and the innocent killing in the 
war that never should’ve hap- 
pened. And I grew up, at least a 


to forget the miserable existence 
of the poor. After all, in our capi- 
talist society, we aim to avoid 
falling into lower class status and 
the poverty-stricken lifestyle. 
Their lifestyles from a 
distance seem so horren- 
dous that the last thing 
one would imagine is a 
human being under- 
neath. 

My first few days at 
the Catholic Worker I 
could only notice the 
glazes of indifference in 
the eyes of the prosti- 
tutes. — "A body dies 
when it is separated 
from the spirit... ." I 
cringed at the thought of 
what the prostitute must 
have done the night be- 
fore to be crashed asleep 
on our couch. 

Other homeless 
people were raggedly 
dressed and badly 
needed a shower. Many 
others wandered 
through the House 
numbed and dead to the 
soul. Who were they? 
Who do they have? 
How do they live? 

As I saw them for 
their lifestyles and 
couldn't look past their 
rough exteriors, I was experienc- 
ing apprehension, fear, and anxi- 
ety. Compassion proclaims that 
“fear always creates distance and 
divisions." Yet perhaps my dis- 
tance from the street people in 
growing up had created in me an 
unreasonable fear of them, and 
that their humanity was much 
closer to my own than I had ever 
imagined: —_ _ 

All such fears melted away 
that evening when we served our 
guests dinner in the small old- 
fashioned kitchen. Approxi- 
mately thirty strangers waited in 
line for pasta and cole slaw, and 
in piling food on their empty 
plates, I could see their hungry 
appetites. These were people 
with stomachs in need of food, 
faces and eyes that smile in ap- 
preciation, and hands that hold 
out plates. They were flesh and 
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little bit, with these ideas en- 
graved into my young 1 mind and 
went off to get a textbook, cut: 
and-dried education at a small 
liberal arts: college in’ Northi’ 
Newton, Kansas. a : 
- Bethel College was good for 
me. I met wonderful people, 
made fantastic friends, and most 
of all, decided that I didn’t want 
to be in this form of an educa- 
tion system anymore. I felt guilty 
paying $15,000 a year on an edu- 
cation that J didn’t want. I de- 
cided that I could get by using 
the earth as my school. The 


blood, and I was made up of the 
very same material. 

In Doing the Truth in Love, 
Michael Himes states that "we 
must be willing to share with oth- 


Rita Corbin 


ers the immense difficulty of try- 
ing to be authentically human in 
our world and in our time." So 
often in society our images are 
enhanced by material posses- 
sions and professional success, 
or tainted by physical flaws and 
personal failure. 

Such distinctions unraveled 
when I ate dinner alongside the 
Catholic. Workers and stranger 
from the street alike. Sitting to- 
gether at the wooden tables, we 
were merely people filling our 
empty stomachs with food. 
Nothing separated us in our com- 
mon vulnerability: hunger. This 
is Our true existence as human 
beings, and only equality mea- 
sures It. 

Compassion claims that 
God “finds nothing human alien” 
and "keeps going to the most for- 
gotten corners of the world... ." 


money we're spending on an 
education these days’ is ridicu- 
lous when we see, everyday, the 
homeless coming in off the 
streets unable to afford a meal or 
a toothbrush. 

So after completing my first 
year, I went home, sat my mom 
down and told her the news of 
my leaving the world of 
academia. She took the news sur- 
prisingly well and asked simply 
“Okay. What are you going to 
do?” 

My reply? “I’m going to the 
Catholic Worker.” { met Michael 


It was one evening when two 
companions and I walked toward 
downtown and encountered a 
homeless man standing in our 
pathway. He looked toward us to 
say hi and extended out 
his hand. I felt too preten- 
tious to want to react to 
his gesture. But it turned 
out one of the Catholic 
Workers knew who he 
was and shook his hand. 

Beneath the ragged 
clothes of this homeless 
man was a human being 
with feelings, and I saw it 
in his eyes when I shook 
his hand. Even more, I 
was living in the ghetto 
too. We were on the same 
side now. 

Compassion states that 
“to reveal what separates 
us is less important than 
what unites us” and that 
“we are all part of the 
same human family." No 
matter how a person may 
be on the outside, whether 
it be bare of material ne- 
cessities, crippled, or in 
prison, the person that 
lives underneath carries 
just as much a soul as we 
do. : 

Compassion not only 
goes to the most forgotten 
corners of the world. Compas- 
sion "cannot rest as long as... . 
there are still human beings with 
tears in their eyes.” It's hard to 
live in the ghetto and forget the 
faces and voices of the people 
suffering around you. They are 
walking the streets right now at 
this very moment suffering from 


. drug addiction, homelessness, 


and neglect. They are the people 
that need help the most. And they 
are the people that nced love the 
most. 

So many Catholic Worker 
guests cach came into the House 
with their own human frailty. 
There were the cyes of one 
women who had been homeless 
and prostituting for five months 
who wanted to get out of it. In 
her eyes you sec nalf a person 
who wants to live better and 
knows better, and half a sense of 


Sprong and Beth Preheim 
years ago when they moved 
South Dakota, and they have 
been an influential presence if 
my life. 

When they informed med 
their decision to move to the Des 
Moines Worker, I couldn’t pass 
up the opportunity to come 
along. So, What am I doing her! 
I’m getting an education. * 
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lost self numbed by what she has 
resorted to the past few months. 


Then there were the alcohol ‘Sin 
ics whom you mostly knew (Our nati 
through their drunkenness. 0c Wy to "20 1 


casionally you catch a glimps 
of their real selves when they 
mumble words of prayer befor 
dinner, and you wonder wha 
they are truly like underneath. 

And then there were tht 
cries of a woman being beatet 
outside of our house by herdng 
partner; and it upsets you thi 
they don't know how to treif 
themselves or each other aaj 
better. 

_ Compassion states that Gol 
is a "God-with-us :.. whomye 
call our refuge, our stronghdll 
our wisdom, and even moreif 
timately, our helper, our she 
herd, our love.” In a world when 
so many people are strugglitt 
everyday with turmoil and insé 
bility, we can only try to provilt 
for them a safe haven they ca 
turn to and rest in. 

Regardless of any lifestyl 
or status they may have, every 
one deserves a home where tht} 
can feel welcome and be humat 
And you realize it all when yu 
watch the guests resting onth 
couches or when they are com 
ing off from the heat in front 
the fans, or when they are siltis 
at the tables sipping coffee tt 
gether. It is in these moment 
when you see how truly clos 
their humanity is to home... 

“It is a great mystery th 
compassion often becomes mm 
for people . . . because of anit 
tangible atmosphere resullif 
from a common life.” This inti 
gible atmosphere I'm fortuni 
have discovered at the Di 
Moines Catholic Worker. Iti 
culates in the bond of peopl 
hunger, looking into cach othe 
eyes, and in knowing the dim 
sions of each other's hearts, 
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you have to do is look around 
each other to sce what you hil 
and suddenly you realitt 
you have a very hig family. 

This is the Des Moist 
Catholic Worker. % 
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yBeth Preheim 
n mid-September my hus- 
‘WLband and I said so long to ru- 
South Dakota, welcome to 
yan America. We plan to spend 
‘few years at the Des Moines 
olic Worker before picking 
ack up with our rural Catholic 
orker experiment. But right 
nw we're still trying to manage 
Jthe upheaval: “which box 
olds what widget.” 
Because I had been used to 
keping in virtual silence, dur- 
‘my first week at the Worker 
woke up several times during 
night. In South Dakota it was 
oquiet that I could hear a radio 
1/2 mile away and, on occa- 
n, the six o'clock whistle from 
town 10 miles away. 
Since the dominant spirit of 
nation is urban, our decision 
»"go urban" has made some 
se to friends and acquaintan- 
ws. For years we had been hear- 
m% vague references about all 
% good we could do in the city. 
4n implication: Why were we 
asting our time in the cultural 
asteland of the northern 
kins?) However, our decision 


move from our big, rambling 


mmhouse into just two rooms 
the Worker was downright as- 
anding to some — a move gen- 
lly reserved for the younger 
heart and in body. 

Unlike most young upstart 
irkers, we come with a track 
word. This is the seventh 

nolic Worker experience for 

and Michael cut his Worker 
right here in Des Moines 
1981. And unlike our first ex- 
siences as relatively unat- 
thed young adults, this time we 
{i behind a beautiful historic 
imhouse on a pastoral acreage, 
srespective work roles, and a 
work of long-term local rela- 
mships. We also moved our 
wiunteer project: a Catholic 
iker book publishing organi- 
ation. 


Fortunately, it is in the "giv- 
ing up" that we are so often re- 
deemed. A quiet patience and 
satisfaction can come out of let- 
ting go of material possessions 
and of personal space in order to 
free the self for a new experi- 
ence. Let not adventure just be 
the purview of youth. And what 
American household can't ben- 
efit from a sorting and purging 
of a 10-year accumulation. So 
despite the fact that all the re- 
maining "things," personal and 
publishing, don't yet fit into the 
two rooms, the adventure has be- 
gun. ; 

In my first Worker experi- 
ence, with the rush of youth, I 
was inpatient, especially with 
community — the need to sub- 
mit to the flow of the group. Now 
I'm ready to begin anew after 
learning invaluable lessons from 
tural life. 

In my experience, when 
people first move to rural areas, 
they experience a profound rest- 
lessness. The bliss of "peace & 
quiet" wears off in a few days, 
for some in a few hours. Then 
they ask, “When are we going to 
town?" In time, a confrontation 
with the inner self is unavoidable 
and illuminating. 

In rural areas, contrary to 
popular belief, life is hardly 
slow-paced. All the tasks, from 
volunteer ambulance crews to 
the PTA, that make local com- 
munities function must be filled 
by a smaller pool of people than 
in urban areas. At home, work 
abounds yet has little structure 
except that inherently driven by 
the seasons. 

But rural life is free from the 
endless distractions that are the 
hallmark of city life. The distrac- 
tions of restaurants, movies, con- 
certs, malls... suck up time and 
resources, 

After a few years of rural 
life, I learned to follow the sea- 
sons of nature and the rhythms 
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of my body. The rhythms of a life 
connected to nature are a source 
of health and joy. I came closest 
to fulfillment when I obeyed 
these rhythms: worked hard with 
bursts of energy, rested when 
needed, 

As the years went by, I be- 
gan to blend work and leisure 
into "the dance of life" where joy 
and contemplation spring from 
the mundane. And I did not feel 
denied in missing out on those 
“city distractions.” 

This flow of living has pre- 


pared the way for my living at 
the Catholic Worker where the 
work is nearly completely un- 
structured. Generally speaking, 
at the Worker we have few rules 
and no regulations. Our loose 
structure (completely impercep- 
tible to some) shiftsand changes 
as the complexion of community 
members and guests changes. A 
new volunteer is not presented 
with a list of compulsory tasks. 

This anarchy of the Worker 
provides freedom, not chaos. So 
now I'm taking my time in find- 
ing the rhythm of this world of 
hospitality. 

The beauty of the Catholic 
Worker is the blending of work 
into daily home life. This is the 
art of the Catholic Worker I strive 
to practice: 

+ Todaily practice the Works 
of Mercy without prodding. 

+ To take personal responsi- 
bility for the cleaning, repairing, 
and stewardship of our home 


‘without chiding. 


¢ To spend part of my day in 
contemplation and scholarship. 
To increase my happiness 
by reducing my needs rather than 
by consuming. 

+ To be mindful of my place 
in the world, to manage re- 
sources and to make them avail- 
able to others. 

IfI falter, I have community 
members not only to pick up the 
slack, but also to be a gentle 
(sometimes in-your-face) re- 
minder. We at the Des Moines 
Catholic Worker sort clothes, 
clean, cook, give away food, 
confront and comfort the “unde- 
sirables" of society, organize for 
peace and-justice. .. . None of 
this happens for a paycheck. 
However, our most basic needs 
are met. 

In practicing the art of the 
Catholic Worker, we get a chance 
to develop skills, to move be- 
yond our own selves by joining 
with others in common work, 
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lottings of a Displaced Hayseed. 


and to do tasks that are inherently 
right and useful for the world. 

Not to paint too rosy of a 
picture here — doing hospital- 
ity at times can be unpleasant: 
noisy, tense, or violent. The 
Worker house is a place of spirit- 
wounded people (workers or 
guests). 

However, in times of stress 
I remind myself that I am not 
routinely subjected to the mean- 
ingless, repetitive tasks of a spe- 
cialized industry, nor a miserable 
polluting commute, nor the 
mind-boggling paperwork of a 
government job, nor the pressure 
of cameras monitoring my every 
move, nor the lack of input into 
my job responsibilities — as is 
characterized by far too many 
workplaces in the United States. 

I'll also use my time here to 
partake of some of the (free) ben- 
efits that urban life has to offer: 
access to libraries, music, the 
arts, and a diversity of friends. 
I'm learning to make pottery and 
teaching children to sing in an af- 
ter-school program. 

I've delved a little into the 
library at Ligutti House. In one 
of the first books I read, The Gift 
of the Good Land by Wendell 
Berry, someone had inscribed on 
the inside cover this: "This is a 
silly book that idealizes a 
subsistance agricultural 
economy which is little better 
than slavery in my opinion. And 
rural areas of the country are the 
most racist and reactionary while 
big cities are the most liberal.” 

I smiled and remembered 
what I have left; thoughtful, 
steady, hard-working folks; the 
absence of trash along miles of 
road; not even owning a key to 
our house let alone locking it; the 
brilliant swath of stars in the 
milky way on aclear night, rasp- 
berries and wild asparagus. . . . 

Yet, I'm happy to be here 
and now can sleep at peace. 


‘Sobewitched are we by our technical prowess, and by the creature 
tomfort that stems from it, that belief in its ability to overcome all prob- 
ims has become a kind of religion. When adherents of this religion 
geak of the "real world," they are not talking about biology or natural 
yeles or anything concerning a living planet that has been eons in 
imation. Rather, they are referring to the contemporary business 
dmosphere. It is a monument to human arrogance that an economic 
siem — a mere human construct of relatively recent design — has 


come what is most real in life." 
— Bill Willers from Learning to Listen to the Land 


Introducing: 


Fortkamp Publishing / Rose Hill Books 


| clas House of the DMCW complex is 
now home to the offices of Fortkamp Pub- 
lishing/Rose Hill Books. We are happy to have 
this Catholic Worker publisher in the mix here. 
Volunteer staff for the publishing company are 
DMCW community members Beth Preheim 
and Michael Sprong. 

Fortkamp Publishing/Rose Hill Books is 
asmail venture committed to publishing books 
of lasting importance for the spiritually-based 
peace and justice movement throughout the 
world. The publishing house is nondenomi- 
national and encourages all spiritual motiva- 
tion that works for peace, justice and nonvio- 
lent resistance to the powers that promote war 
and injustice, violence and suffering. 

In addition to publishing books, Rose Hill 
Books provides graphic design, layout and 
editing services for individuals and groups, 
involved in service to the poor or in promot- 
ing nonviolent alternatives, including the 


DMCW. They have also published prison 
newsletters for several nuclear resisters while 
they served time in prisons and jails. 

Proceeds from the sale of books go toward 
publishing additional peace books, donation of 
books to prisoners and prison/jail libraries, and 
for discounted books to low-income custom- 
ers. : 
Some of the authors featured are: Eliza- 
beth McAlister and Phil Berrigan, Daniel 
Berrigan, S.J., David Dellinger and Richard 
MeSorley, S.J. 

For a copy of the Fall 1998 catalog from 


-The Catholic Worker Bookstore, exclusive dis- 


tributors of Fortkamp Publishing/Rose Hill 
Books titles, write to: 


Catholic Worker Bookstore 
PO Box 3087 

Washington, DC 20010 
Phone: 800-43-PEACE 
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The Trial of the Gods of Metal Plowshar 


Do not turn to idols and do not cast metal gods for yourself. I am Adonai your God. (Leviticus 19 


via pacis 


Bishop Thomas Gumbleton of Detroit, center, speaks to those gathered outside the courthouse. 


Editors’ note: Many thanks to 
Max Obuszewski of Baltimore, 
MD for writing and distributing 
tha press releases from which 
much of the following was 
excerpted. 


O' May 17, 1998, the 30th 
anniversary. of the 


Catonsville Nine protest, five 
peace activists enacted the 
biblical prophecy of Isaiah to 
beat swords into plowshares at 
an air show outside Washington, 
D.C. Sr. Carol] Gilbert and Sr. 
Ardeth Platte from Baltimore’s 
Jonah House, Fr. Frank Cordaro 
from Des Moines, lowg, Fr. 


Larry Morlan, from 
Bloomington, Ill., and Kathy 
Shields Boylan, from 


Washington, D.C.’s Dorothy 
Day Catholic Worker, in calling 
themselves the Gods of Metal 
Plowshares, hammered and 
poured blood on a B-52 bomber 
during the Department of 
Defense Open House at Andrews 
Air Force Base in Prince 
George’s County, Maryland. 

After the Gods of Metal 
Plowshares hammered, 
leafletted, prayed and threw their 
own blood, military and civilian 
police placed the five religious 
activists under arrest. 


On September 22 and 23, 
1998 the Gods of Metal 
Plowshares participants 


appeared in federal court in - 


Greenbelt, Maryland for a bench 
trial before U.S District Judge 
Alexander Williams, Jr. The 
defendants had been charged 
with a misdemeanor count of 
willful injury to government 
property, less than $1,000 
damage, which carries a possible 
sentence of one year in jail. 

The opening statement of 
the Gods of Metal Plowshares, 
was delivered by Rev. Larry 
Morlan. (See story below.) 

By early afternoon of the 


For the Sake of Justice 


The following is the opening 
statement of the Gods of Metal 
Plowshares, delivered in court 
by Rev.Larry Mortan on Septem- 
ber 22, 1998: 
udge Williams, as we come 
before you this morning, | am 
reminded of another courtroom 
. and another judge some years 
back and this exchange: Some- 
one was speaking of justice and 
the pursuit of justice which had 
caused them to be arrested. The 
judge stopped the speaker and 
forbade any further talk of that 
sort, saying, “This is a court of 
law. Justice has nothing to do 
with this.” 

We five are brought to your 
courtroom, judge, very simply 
for the sake of justice. We went 
to Andrews Air Force Base on 
May !7th of this year, very sim- 
ply, for justice's sake. 

The evidence we will intro- 
duce will show that the rule of 
law, when separated from the 
service of justice, inevitably 
serves only the powerful and the 
interests of the powerful, becom- 
ing in effect a creature of the 
powerful; producing, if we can 
imagine, a society of the rich 
getting richer and of the poor 
getting poorer, of might in effect 
making right. The difference be- 
tween the government's version 
of the events that Sunday morn- 


ing at Andrews and of our testi- 
mony and that of such expert 
witnesses as will testify with us, 
is, very simply, this matter of jus- 
tice and whether it does or does 
not have anything to do with 
what we are about here. 

We five are Christians who 
are aware that we live in “the 
world's number one super- 
power,” a euphemism for the sta- 
tus of the U.S. as the world's big- 
gest nuclear weapons state. As 
our testimony will reveal, after 
years of service with and for the 
least ones of our society, after 
years of sacraments and prayer, 
of study of scripture and the 
signs of the times, of study of in- 
ternational law and the U.S. ar- 
senal (a major sign of the times 
indeed), after years of what 
Gandhi called “experiments in 
truth,” of nonviolent resistance 
to evil, we are deeply convinced 
that U-S.-society is organized 
around violence. 

This violence, as the evi- 
dence will show, is greatly mani- 
fested in the B-52, a nuclear 
weapon designed to threaten, 
start and escalate a nuclear war. 
As the evidence will show, the 
vast heat, blast and radiation un- 
leashed by the B-52 cannot be 
controlled in space or time. 

Horrific violence indeed. 

The evidence will show that 
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with the investment of unprec- 
edented amounts of resources we 
have been on a war economy 
since the end of World War II — 
for the development of our mili- 
tary arsenal (now itself organized 
around nuclear weaponry) we 
have undermined human society. 
In our reliance on the threat of 
complete destruction we have 
told our children and the nations 
of the world that talk (such as 
talk about human dignity and 
worth, about justice and right 
order, about the sacredness of 
life) is just so much talk. Our 
actions belie our words. 

We believe the evidence 
will reveal the connection be- 
tween the cynicism so dominant 
in U.S. culture, and the nuclear 
sword hanging over our heads, 
between the recourse to violence 
and killing to solve every human 
problem and this nuclear sword 
hanging over our heads, between 
the guns proliferating on our 
streets, homes and schools and 
this nuclear sword hanging over 
our heads, between the wretched 
poverty and exclusion into which 
we relegate so many people of 
color, women and others denied 
access to places of power and the 
nuclear sword hanging oyer our 
heads. 

As a society, we are willing, 
as the evidence will show, to 


photo by Jo Peterson 


first day, the prosecution rested 
its case. The defendants then 
began their case by offering 
testimony regarding their 
motivation for taking direct 
action to disarm the B-52. Expert 
testimony on behalf of the 
defendants from Ret. Admiral 
Eugene Carroll, and Bishop 
Thomas Gumbleton was denied. 

However, international law 
expert and University of IHinois 
professor Francis Boyle was 
allowed to give extensive 
testimony on the illegality of 
nuclear weapons 
international law. Later in the 
proceedings, Judge Williams 


under 


murder the human family and 
undo creation. That we do this 
greatest of injustices under cover 
of law does not change this real- 
ity. To cry out that the Depart- 
ment of Defense not the Depart- 
ment of War is responsible 
changes only the degree of hy- 
pocrisy. We are as Cain, crying 


The Gods of Metal Plowsharés in front of the federal courthouse in Gram 
Maryland, from left to’ right: fr. Larry Morlan; Ardeth Platte, OP; Carol Gi 
OP; Fr. Frank Cordaro; in. front; Kathy Shields Boylan. 
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September 23, Judge Wi 
found the five guilty a 
sentencing date for Jamil 
1999. Upon receiving 38 
verdict, the five defeat 
informed the judge thi 
could no longer coope ! 
the court and that they wat 
agree to return for sentona 
At this point the prs 
with great reluctance s{aitl 
he had no choice bi 
recommend incarceralign 
sentencing. The judget 
ordered the marshals tout 
five into custody. 
This was the final a 
two-day drama of trial andp 
witness. Over 100 pit 
attended at least part of tht 
and kept up a vigil withhs 
outside the courthouse. 
The five peacemakes 
being held at “correc 
facilities” in Maryland. f 
write to and pray for thea 
address list on page 7. 
For information upl 
contact Beth or Michael# 
Des Moines Catholic Wort 
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out "who is my sister 
brother," refusin g responsil 
even to the end. 

As the evidence willg 
the fact that such violence 
resented in the B-52 bomia 
codified and protected tyé 
mestic law does not, inff 
(Continued on next page) 
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Jail Addresses 


ods of Metal Plowshares 


- Boyle thy Shields Boylan, 


Kent County Detention Center 
Unit A fame 
104 Vickers Dr 
Chestertown MD 21620 


Frank Cordaro, 
Larry Morlan 


3BCIS 


Charles County Detention Center 


m4 PO Box 1430 


La Plata MD 20646 
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before the trial of the Gods of Metal 


Plowshares, over 200 peoplé gath- 
ered at Greenbelt Community 
Church for a Festival of: Hope. 


Supporters from all over the United 


States came together to renew their 
sense of hope for a‘peaceful world 


- 


via pacts 


Verdict 
(Gods of Metal Plowshares trial: 9/24/98) 


Cold morning in California; 
the sun, to no effect, stands; 
stands, nonetheless. 
Yesterday, equinox; 

descent into darkness. 


For those of us at distance (continental) 
from the courtroom, 

time condenses; 

no sense of proceedings, possibilities; 
act and consequence, 

trial and verdict, one: 


.| -a sword separating friend and friend. 


. Thus this morning, Elizabeth's weary voice 


from Jonah House, cross country: 
They're all in jail. 

Sentencing in January 

four months hence. 

Larry; Afdeth, Kathy, Carol, Frank . 
convicted of caring, of daring 

to call death: death. 


For. this, the hate) falls, 
the curtain falls : 
an intermission is announced 


the audience dismissed; actors hussled off- 


stage; 
an end.to peacemaking, truth-telling— 


winter will have 

night will have 

death will have 

the law will have 
unpalatable, penultimate 
its Say. 


pants. 


ae 


pport during the trial. 


mued from previous page) 
iilegal. International law 
mdes such domestic law 
arly outlaws such weap- 
ad their use. As the evi- 
will show, the fact that the 
ng violence represented in 
52 bomber is sanctioned 
mestic law does not make 
land right and proper, as 
fapons of mass destruc- 


me condemned by the law 
bas communicated in the 
ait teaching of the whole 
jan tradition. With great 
h ihis teaching reveals that 
moral Jaw is no law at all. 


el, as the evidence will 
because our society's laws 


Son paper, nearly untrace- 
any person, enforced by 
ny people just doing their 
they have the look of neu- 
and their injustices are 
legitimate. And this is 
the rule of law. 

Theevidence will show that 


destruction, indeed a 
te weapon also able to carry 
died conventional bombs. 
idence will show the B- 
aber, which we began dis- 
with our blood and ham- 
imthat Lord's Day in May, 


te Festival of Hope has become a tradition pre- 

the trials of plowshares activists. 

hanks to the Dorothy Day Catholic Worker of -» : 
ington, DC for organizing this event and much of 


w impersonal, matters of 


}2 bomber is a weapon of 


mansible*for*some of tht” 


san evening of song, reflective readings, poetry, 
4 Mp presentation by the Gods of Metal Plowshares 


worst carnage of this most war- 
torn, bloody century. The evi- 
dence will show that in our us- 
ing household hammers to begin 
turning this sword into a plow- 
share, we acted in obedience to 
both the law of God and interna- 
tional law. Because the evidence 
will show that if we had lived, 
say in Germany in the time of the 
crematoria, we would be obliged 
as citizens of that.country to dis- 
obey such laws as protected such 
property (and ‘of course such 
property as the crematoria was 
fecal in Germany at that time). 
And the evidence will show that 
B-52s are nothing less than air- 
borne crematoria and that if we 
do not resist such laws as pro- 
tect such horrors, they will kill 
not only our enemies, but also us 
all. 

Webster's dictionary defines 
property as that which enhances 
human life. How, in acting 
against the harm, the utter harm, 
a B-52 nuclear weapon is design 
for, did we damage property? 

As we prayed and studied 
and prepared for our witness for 
disarmament we asked ourselves 
and we now ask you, judge: Can 
a decent society, let aloné the 
beloved community weChris- 
lians are mandated to build, ex- 
ist if people humbly obey all 
Jaws, even those that violate jus- 


‘do otherwise... 


David Smith-Ferri 


rthe Sake of Justice Continued 


tice? Even those that protect 
weapons of mass destruction? 
We think’not. And so in go- 
ing to Andrews, and in beginning 
the conversion of that B-52, that 
hammer of hell, we sought to 


expose its true nature and pre- . 


vent the great harm of its use. 
This we deem a true work of jus- 
tice. 

In our statement of purpose 
which we brought with us to 
Andrews and attempted to read 
to the onlookers that Sunday, we 
quoted the statement of an ear- 
lier witness against modern war. 
May 17th happened to be the 
30th anniversary of that witness, 
the witness of the Catonsville 
Nine. Those who acted in 
Catonsville on May 17, 1968 
burned draft files, thus saying 
"no" to the burning of human 
beings by U.S. weaponry in Viet- 
nam. The statement reads: "Our 
apologies good friends, for the 
fracture of good order, the burn- 
ing of paper instead of children. 

_. We could not, so help us God, 
for we are sick 
at heart, our hearts give us no 
rest... . We say killing is disor- 
der." 

We offer our action at 
Andrews as a witness of active 
nonviolent resistance to such dis- 
order. We could not, so help us 
God, do otherwise. * 
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Plowshares Update 


Since 1980, over 60 small communities of religious activists 
have symbolically enfleshed the biblical prophecies of Isaiah 
(2) and Micah (4), "They shall hammer their swords into plow- 
shares and spears into pruning hooks. ..." by hammering and 
pouring blood on, sawing, and in other ways, directly disarm- 
ing weapons — from bazookas to Trident submarines — and 
then waiting for arrest, believing in full accountability for their 


actions. et * 


Minuteman III Plowshares 


On the moming of August 6 (the 53rd anniversary of the atomic 
bombing of Hiroshima), Daniel Sicken.of Brattleboro, VT and 
Sachio Ko-Yin of Ridgewood, NJ, entered silo N-7 in Weld 
County, Colorado. With hammers and their own blood they 
symbolically disarmed structures on the launching pad of a Min- 
uteman III nuclear missile silo and also painted the image of a 


_gravestone on_equipment, Both were aprested, At arraignment 


on September 3rd, Daniel and Sachio were charged with "de- 
struction of gov ernment property,” a felony with a maximum 


_of 16 months in prison, plus.fines, restitution and probation. 


They were also told they, may be charged with felony sabotage 
that carries a maximum of six 1/2 years. A jury trial.is sched- - 
uled for Monday, November 2nd, in Denver. 


? ‘Support.can be sent C/O Bill Sulzman, PO Box 915, Colo- 


rado Springs, CO 80901..Phone: (719) 389-0644. 


_Jabiluka Ploughshares 
In the early tiours of August 9 (the 53rd anniversary of the bomb- 
ing of Nagasaki), Ciaron O'Reilly and Treena Lenthall entered 
the Jabiluka Jease in‘the Northern Territory of Australia and 
proceeded to pour blood and hammer on urahium m ining equip- 
ment. Ih their statement they stated, “We have come to take 
responsibility for disarmament at the very beginning of the 
nuclear weapons’ assembly line. We have come to confront 
Australia’s sin of ongbing theft from and genocide against the 
aboriginal people. We have come to confront what threatens to 
be Australia’s final sin — its complicity in nuclear war-making 


” and radioactive poisoning of the ecology." 


Lenthall and O'Reilly can be written C/O Berrimah Prison, 
PO Box 1407, Darwin NT 0801 AUSTRALIA or Jabiluka 
Ploughshares, PO Box 41330, Casuarina NT 0811, AUS- 
TRALIA. 


Trident Ploughshares 2000 


The Trident Ploughshares 2000 campaign, after a year of plan- 
ning, began a series of actions in Scotland at Faslane Naval 
Base in Coulport, home of the British Trident fleet. Since Au- 
gust 11, over 100 people have been arrested and over 400 people 
have participated in actions which call for the dismantling of 
Britain's Trident fleet. The actions have included blockades, 
lockdowns, citizens’ inspections, fence painting and cutting. 

On August 17, at 1:15 a.m., three Trident Ploughshares 
2000 divers reached a nuclear submarine in Faslane,Naval Base. 
The activists, wearing wet suits and carrying disarmament tools, 
breached the outer circle of security at the base and reached 
Berth 12, causing panic among security forces. Katri Silvonen 
from Finland, Krista van Velzen from the Netherlands, and Rick 
Springer from the United States were arrested by military se- 
curity. 

That same night a total of 14 disarmers were arrested. In 
the early hours of August 18, an additional nine people were 
arrested. More than 25 pre-trial hearings are scheduled for Tri- 
dent Ploughshares activists from seven different countries. Court 
appearances have been contirtuous with most activists plead- 
ing “not guilty" and citing infernational law which holds that 
weapons of mass destruction are illegal. 


Carl Kabat Released 


Fr. Carl Kabat, a Catholic Priest from Illinois who has so far 
served more time for disarmament actions than hnyone, was 
released July 10 from a federal prison camp. For his part in 
four Plowshares actions as well as dozens of lesser acts of war 
crime-prevention, Carl, 64, has sperg fourteen-and-a-half years 
in prison. 


Sources: Reprinted and excerpted from Nikewatch Pathfinder Fall, 
1998 and Loaves and Fishes {Duluth Catholic Worker] Autumn, 1998. 


: ce Se ae ee 

Des Moines Catholic Worker 
P.O. Box 4551 

Des Moines IA 50306 


Address Service Requested 


BULK RATE 
U.S. POSTAGE 


PAID 
DES MOINES, IA 
PERMIT NO. 4171 


